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BABY'S BEDTIME SONG.

8way to and fro in the tTtHlht gray
This Is the ferry for Siadowtovra;

It always nails at tho end of day,
Just as tho darkaees is closing down.

Rest, littlo head, oa my shoulder, so,
A sleepy kiss is tho only faro;

Drifting away from the world we go,
Baby and I, la a rocking chair.

See, where tho Are logs glow and spark.
Gutter the lights of Ehadowland;

The pelting rains on the window, hark!Are ripples lapping upon its Btrand.

There where the mirror is glancing dim,
A lake with Its shimmering cool and still;

Blossoms are waving above its brim,
Those over there on the window silL

Rock slow, more slow, In the dusky light,
Silently lower the anchor down;

Dear little passenger, say good night,
We've reached the harbor of Shadowtown.

Frederick News.

MY JOUMET TO TEXAS.

FottT Lixcoln, Baktana, Vras county, Tex.,
April 2, 1CT. Dear Elsie: I renlured to suggest ayear ago to our respected sister, Lavinia, that it
would do j"ou no harm, and some others a great
deal of good, if you spent a summer with me. You
remember the answer! You were driicare, Texas
was the land of chills, and I was not a fat person
to be guardian of bo irrepressible a subject as my
bmall but obstreperous sister. What you wished
did not appear until it was too late, so my plans
u ere ruthlessly crushed and Lavinia triumphed.
This time I write to you, not Lavima. You are 19,
my dear, and if an American woman is ever goinjr
to have her own way she "begins at 10 AVID you
come tbis yeaxf And will you come at once? Tho
wile wants you, I want you, and as for be boy,
to see "Aunt Elsie'" is tho dearest wish of his
heart. 'I do notexpect a favorable reply. I have
too much respect for the power of Lavinia's will
and authority. Yet this letter shall go. Your
loving brother, Addisow Wynne.

P. S. If you can defy the powers that be, write
at once, so that I may meet you at Santana. Tho
cars will carry you there. I will come as far as
llobart Junction if I can. Are you afraid of tho
journey? A. W.

Would I go? Of course J would. Did
the foolish boy think there was only one
will in the family? Tho dear old fellow,
if he really wanted his useless, frivolous
minded little sister, he should certainly
have her. Lavinia was shocked at tho
idea, of course, but it was of no use. I
said I must go, and went.

I sent word, as I was told, the next
day, and two weeks later I was rolling
out of Chicago in a sleeper of the Chi-
cago, Burlington and Quincy railway,
speeding westwards, fairly embarked
upon a journey of five days and five
nights on the cars and a thirty mile drive
after that.

How I was watched and cared for and
waited upon by the railsoajL ioiBciiJa.
Conductors of trains

but they were veryigoxxi toume.
They got my tickets; theytodanorwlinro
to change; they brought mo coifcayaild
until 1 got to llobart Junction,' I
hoped to find Addison, J.iaiglitvlajo
been I really was surrounded bydn
army of protectors and friends. I looked
anxiously up and down the platform at
Uobait, but, alas! no Addison was to be
seen.

Well, I had come more than 1,000 miles
alone. Assuredly I was capable of con-

veying nyyelf lifty, and ho would not
fail to be at Santana. So there was noth
ing to worry about. Nevertheless, when
I found that there was only one day car
going on fiom llobart, that I was to be
tho only woman on board, and that the
pace at which wo were to travel would
not bo more than ten inhVjj an hour, be-

cause the track was unsafe, my heart
Kink a littlo, I confess, for it was 2
o'clock in the morning, and I was very,
very tired. There was a change of con-

ductors, too a chango for the worse.
The "boas" of this train was a large,
roughly dressed person, with a hairy
face, who stared at me as ho arranged
any bags and wraps upon a seat in front
in a way that was scarcely pohto and not
at all reassuring. When he had finished
his work ho growled out in a gruff voice:

"Going to Fort Lincoln thi.-- trip, I
I replied with dignity that the

commandant of the fort was my broth-
er, and then, leaning back in my seat,
closed my eyes and pretended to slum-
ber. This hint war. sufficient, and to my
great joy, after another prolonged stare,
tho man went about his business. When
I was quite sure of this I opened iny
eyes and looked about me. It was a
very shabby car; badly furnished, badly
lighted and badly ventilated; a smell of
Htale tobacco smoke about it, which
made mo feel quite 6ick. I became very
cross and gloomy. Addison ought to
have met me before this. Ho knew I
was alone, and mu6t be aware what an
emigrant car was like. Perhaps this
was a practical joko he always liked
practical jokes and he hoped to fright-
en me. Well, he had not dona that, at
any rate. There was nothing to bo
frightened ttbout.

The men in tho car scarcely noticed
me at all, and though my conductor was
gruff, his face was not forbidding and
ho know Addison. Soothed by thoso
thoughts I closed my eyes in good ear-- j

no-i- t and tried to sleep. I was acens-tom- ed

to traveling now, and soon
dropped into an uneasy doze and began
to dream. I dreamed of a face I had
not seen for a long, long while tho
face of an old schoolfellow, Eric Proctor
by name, who had gone out west some
time ago, and was often mentioned by i

Addison in his letters. Erie was a nice
boy before he went vest, a clumsy, over- -

crown youth, but very amiable and

The "Ferciict
ALL who have used Ayer's PillsOF Biliousness and Liver Com-

plaint is that they are tho best ever
made. Being free from any mineral
ingredients, and sugar-coate- Ayer's
Pills are adapted to all ages, constitu-
tions, and climates.

" Having used Ayer's Pills for many
years in my practice and fHiuily, I feel
justified in recommending them as an
excellent cathartic and liver medicine.
Thev sustain all the chums made for
them." W. A. Westfall. M. D.. V. P.
Austin & X. W. K. It. Co., Burnet, Texas.

"Ayer's Pills keep my stomach and
liver "in perfect condition. Five years
ago I was allhctcd with enlargement of
the hvei and with a severe form of dys-
pepsia, moat of the time Items un.ible to
rotmu any solid food on my stomach. I
finally becan to take Ayer's Pill, and
after umiij; only three "boxes of these
magical pellets, was a wvll man."
Lucius Alexander, Marblehead, Mass.

If you have Sick Headache, Constipa-
tion, Indigestion, or PUes, try

Ayer's Pills,
rr.r.rAi;ca nv

Dr. J. C. Ayer St Co., Lcvvcll, Mass.
6oM 1'V all PricTista and 1 Valers in Medicine

good naCnrearwiOi yel-
low hair, and simple, bonelfc, blue
eyes. I don't kturff why I dreamed
of Erio now; perhaps it was because
he was the-- only person I knew in
Texas besides the family; but I did
dream of him. very vividly. I thought I
had arrived at Santana, and found him
on the platform instead of Addison. He
looked very much older than he used to
do, his face haggard and worn.

Ho did not epeak to me, but, taking
my hand, led mo array until .wo were out
of sight of the etafion, and then lifted
mo wnto a horjo, vrhich had appeared
from X don't know-- where, and wo were
jrallopisg awnr at o tremendous-pace- . I
begged him to lotTna go,, but ho shook
his head end spurrcon fastcv. I began
to feci cold and qnoar, cb if he wero
jxiado of ico and wero freezing me.
Ail at onco ho stopped with a
sharp jerk, .and with a cry flung mo
avay, ad I feltrmysolf falling, falling as
if from same great height and awoke.
The train was still. We had pulled up
at a wayside station to water the engine,
and I was shivering with the chill air.
The dawn was at hand, and I slipped out
of the train and walked briskly up and
down to warm myself, and by the time
the wants of the engine were satisfied the
sun was rising, and I began to recover
my spirit's.

At last a short, bluff whistle from the
engine, like the bark of some giant dog,
a movement among the passengers, and
a jarring sensation beneath my feet.
The goal of my desire was not far off.
Now the door of the car was opened
wide, and the conductor, who had kept
away from me all the journey, came in
from the baggage van to take tickets.
Mine was the last. He examined it with
unnecessary deliberation, and then de-
livered liimself of the following ominous
remark:

"2s ow, say, why didn't ye write the
colonel that yew were comln?"

The familiarity of this address would
have disgusted me at any ordinary time,
but now I began to feel miserably
anxious.

"I did write," I replied breathlessly.
"He will be at the station to meet me."

"He ain't!"
The rejoinder came as sharply as the

ping of an arrow. I jumped up with a
lump in my throat, and looked out of
the window.

Tho train had stopped and most of
the passengers were leaving it. There
was no station or depot here, only a
rough platform on one side of tho line,
with "Santana" painted in tipsy black
letters on tho rail, and a solitary log
house a few yards away with "Post-offic-

in white letters on the door. Yet
this was undoubtedly my destination,
and the conductor was right Addison
had not come. There were several rough,
red faced creatures lounging on the plat-
form, wearing broad brimmed hats,
great riding boots and prominent spurs;
there were cur passengers disappearing
one by one into the log house in search
of breakfast, but there was no Col.
Wynne. What could have happened? I
turned from the window with a gasp,
and met tho eves of the conductor look-

ing down upon mo with the grimmest
expression I had ever seen.

"Well?" ho said, with an exasperating
interrogatory inflection on that expres-
sive word.

"lie cannot have received my letter,"
I observed, hurriedly, trying to koep my
voice clear and steady, while the lump
in my throat grew and grew, and I
wanted to cry very badly indeed. To
avert this catastrophe, I suggested that
my belongings should be removed from
the train. The conductor instantly be
came brisk and helpful, and we were
soon passing by tho red faced men, who
drew back to give us room, and stared
with great round, stupid eyes, as if they
had never seen a girl in a gray ulster be-

fore. We went straight to tho postoffice,
and wero met by tho postmaster before
we reached the door. He was a tall,
dark man, with only ono eye; a dread-
fully ugly man, with a very dirty face
and still dirtier hands a wicked looking
man, I thought. The conductor greeted
him as if they wero old acquaintances.

"Seen Col.Wynne lately. Hank?"
"A week ago came for his mail."
"This is his sister."
Mr. Hank nodded a3 if he wero aware

of tho fart, and stared very hard at me
with his one te'e.

"Ts is my brother here?" I ventured
to ask, just for something to say.

"He's at the fort, miss."
"And how far off is that?"
"Thirty mile bee line."
My heart begun to beat at a very un-

comfortable rate. A horrible state of
things!

"Would vou kindly advise me what
to do?"

"Breakfast," struck in the conductor
decidedly. "You've eat nothing for ten
hours."

"Thank yoxi," I answered politely. "I
am hungry; but I want to know howl
am to get to Fort Lincoln."

This question was noi to be answered ,

at onoo. Neither of tho mon seemed to
hear it, and without further ceremony
ushered me into tho house, through one
long room full of men with a stove in
tho middle of it, a liquor bar, and sev-

eral small tables, to a small room behind,
where there were heaps of blankets scat-

tered about a rough bedstead, one chair
and a table,

Sit down," said the postmaster, point- - '

ing to the chair. I obeyed, feeling very
forlorn and helpless. It was a dreadful
position to bo in. There did not seem to ,

be a woman anywhere. I was thirty j

miles from my brother, with no visible
means of reaching him; and this dread-- .
ful one eyed man was master of the sit- -'

..at-?t-. A wl Jcr,- - pftllivrnT lnctinc '

'
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;

j
;
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Wynne don
.

expect you, I reckon,
you'll have to hunt him, or eend and git
him to come for I can't poke up

accommodation here, there
ain't woman nearer than the fort just
now; but if you lect to stay I'll fix what
I may ht and Bend a boy to the

If this ain't good enough TiliT; :. u- -i ; .

with a wasron to tako to toere. Tnini it '

out. Trill vc? while I dh breaklast, and
. ;, i

This was verr fairlyud. I
vr. ,. , md u-- , ,H.
to farewell to tho conductor, who

another ten to travel, with tv
etnat

$fa TOfcMia Ipatttj gaglc: metTitcsctai lExrwrniff, gitltj 16, 1890.
It ctr&not take me-lon- to msse up my

mind. I cannot say that! relished the
idea of. &hirtyvmiie drlYeexth a stranger ,

but while bteaMsst was in course of
preparation 'lnca4eafe happened
th& made this difficulty seem a very
small one. The room I was in wag lighted
by one square window not far from .the
ground, and after the postaiaster had
left the room I saw three pairs of eyes.
Delongrag to the rough faced of eome of
the men I had seen on the platform, star-
ing fixedly at me. They disappeared
with jjTaat quickness when they saw
that I was aware of their scrutiny; but
the feeling of being watched was very
unpleasant, and I felt that I would not
pass a night at Santana on any account.

Mr. Wybrow appeared relieved when
I told him this, and when he brought up
breakfast introduced a man who owned
a wagon, and guaranteed to arrive at
Fort Lincoln before sundown.

I can see the fellow now, though it is
years since that day. A very thin

man, of middle height, dressed in neat.
brown canvas clothes. Hi3 hair was
very smooth, parted in the middle and
carried back behind his ears as tightlv
as if it were bound with rope. He had
a small, round head, a flat nose, brown
eyes, rather dull and expressionless, very
high cheek bones and thick lips. An
ugly man, yet quiet and modest in man-
ner and speech, with a soft, well modu-
lated voice. He was inclined t be bald,
stooped in his gait, and seemed a rather
stupid and altogether insignificant kind
of a person. A "doctor of medicine,"
he called himself, and added with some
dignitv tliat he was a "friend of Col.
Wynne's.'

I trusted him. His quiet voice was a
relief after harsh speech of Mr.
Wybrow, and my one object in life just
then was to get toway from those horrible
staring eyes." In less than an hour I was
by his, side jolting along the Fort Lincoln
road behind a stout team of mules.

I cannot remember now how far we
went before I began to feel nervous and
uncomfortable. I know that it was a
long way, for I remember congratulating
myself upon having left Santana, be
cause my companion told me that the
safe postmaster had been murdered by
cowboys a week or two ago and this
was doubtless how my letter miscarried

and that the station was known to be
one of tho worst haunts for rowdies in
tho county. But the time came at length
when he fell quite silent, and I then
found that whenever I turned my head
to view the prairie about us his eyes
rested upon my face. Oh, how terrible
it was! I edged away from him to the
farthest coxner of the sect, and felt more
and more helpless and unnerved every
moment Thesuspense did not last long.

When he perceived my fears he boldly
raised his eyes and looked at me with a
smile of tho most horrible kind. Then
ho laughed softly a dry, hard Laugh. I
tried to speak now, but my throat was
dry and parched, and my tongue seemed
paralyzed. He laughed again, louder,
and, stopping quickly, pulled up the
mules with a jerk. I knew what was
coming now, and, beforo he could touch
me, sprang from tho wagon. He fol-

lowed me with the swift, silent move-
ment of a snake, and as I turned to meet
him, for I could not run, ho laughed for
tiie third time. The sound roused me.
I tried to seize his throat with both hands.
I felt that I could kill him for that laugh.
But, oh! the weakness of a woman!
Why are we not as strong as men? He
caught my wrists in his hard, brown
fingers. My arms were forced back, pow-
erless and helpless, as if held in iron
bands. I screamed now in good earnest

struggled against him with all my
strength and soul, and all the time I felt
his grip grow tighter and tighter. His
muscles wero of steeL

Suddenly ho relaxed his hold stood
still, his flushed face became color-
less and livid, as if I had accomplished
my desire and he was dying. Then ho
let me go, starting from me as if I wero
some poisonous thing; and, dropping on
his knees, he bent his head to the ground
and listened. When he rose to lus feet
a moment later ho reeled and staggered
like a drnnken man, looking at me wild-l- y

with the expression of soma hunted
beast of prey. I stared at him d

for a moment, feeling very gid-

dy and sick, and then I knew what he
heard. Wo were in a hollow be-

tween two rolls of prairie, and could not
see far on either side, but sound carries
a long way in this country, and even
my unaccustomed ears now caught a
low, rumbling thunder, becoming louder
every instant tlrs flying hoofs of gallop-
ing horses. It came from behind; sonic
one had followed ns. Whoever it might
be, the wretched man who had betrayed
his trust was likely to get short shrift.
Ho knew it well, and now threw himself
on his knees at my feet, muttering in a
hoarse whisper:

"Come back to the wagon. They'll
murder me in cold blood else, before
your eyes. I swear I was only fooling.
I had not a wrong thought in my heart.
Save mc, save me!"'

I was willing to do tha, much as I
loathed the creature, for ho had not hurt
me: but I could not go back to tho
wagon. I oegan to leei very lamt ana
queer: sensation of safety, after the
horrible tension a minute ago, was a
severe reaction, almost too much
for me. The poor wretch saw this, and
his muttered supplication rose to a bit--

te", rJ' , A. , ,

your calL They'll tear mo in pieces if
vou drop. Don't! Oh, niv God! my
God!"

I set my teeth hard. I weald not yield
to my weakness. Bad as hi? intentions
were, I could Jioi let hiei be killed. With
a great effort L managed somehow to

wretch as my feet buried his face in h
hands and croucned in terror, and I felt
very nervosa irwicod. for these cowboys
looted dreadfully fierce. On they came,
Eilent now; many of them with bare
knives between their teeth. No wonder
this guilty creatrtre waa in despair. I
went forward to zset tbca, and was

,7about vnen a hat wared wild- -

J I 'a face that I knew. I; vraa Enc-s- , pale
, rand siem. as ITiad sen itna sv dream.

'
in another instant be was off hb

horse and shaking both nry hand3 until
my fingers positively ached, I '"&s in
safe kegnfag now Ineedi

several minutes, now took place between keep my head steady, and my res-th-e

postmaster and the conductor, after o
e thdSer

which tho former, whose namolsubse-- j ".,f - j', twelve men were there, no- -
qnentlv discovered to be Mr. Hank Wy j ,'.,,at a tearing gallop, with free hndlebrow, turned to me and cleared his throat ?m. Lrem. gave a tremendous shoutas though he were about to address a1

when thev saw us, and taere was a great
mef"?S- - flash of steel and silrer, us twelve revol- -

"Theres but two things to be done, vers sprang from sheath 2nd were cocked
miss, as far as we km see, and vou must
- , - and made readv for use. The poor
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I have a little more totelL It took nu

Eric's influence and my entreaties to save
the wretched man. But it was done in
the end, and we were soon on our way
to the fort. There J found out tat the
very cowboys I had dreaded so much at
Santana were instrumental in causing
the timely arrival of the rescue party.
They had their suspicions, and when
Eric who rode into Santana half an
hour after I left it said he should fol-

low me, they volnnteerea to.a man.
I may pass over Addisors astonish-

ment when we arrived at the fort. He
had never received my letter. We had a
most joyful time that day; but I think
what interested me most were some
words I overheard Addison say to Eric
Proctor: "You must stay at least a
month with us. Wedon't often see you,
and now that Elsie is here!"

Eric did stay; and I am, bound to ad-

mit that he made the most of his time.
Before I went back to Chicago wo were
engaged to be married. English Illus-

trated Magazine.

Chinese Conception of HelL
In this department of The Saturday

Republic we gave a description of hellvas
seen in the mind's eye of the Japanese.
Below will be found the Chinaman's
idea of the same torrid clime:

The sixth court of hell is situated at
the bottom of the great ocean north of
Wuchiorock. It is a vast, noisy gehenna,
many leagues in extent, and around it
are sixteen wards, or ante-hell- s. In the
first ward the sinful soul is made to kneel
for long periods on. hot iron 6hots; in tho
second they are placed up to their necks
in filfJi; in the third they are pounded
till the blood runs out; in the fourth their
mouths are opened with red hot pinchers
and filled with needles; in the fifth they
are inclosed in a net of thorns and nipped
by poisonous locusts; in the seventh the
flesh and bones are crushed to a jelly,
all except the head; in the eighth the
head is denuded of skin, and the
flesh beaten on the raw; in the ninth the
mouth is filled with fire; in the tenth
the pounded flesh off of the body is
licked and roasted by sulphurous flames;
in the eleventh the nostrils are subjected
to all loathsome smells known to- their
tormentors; in the twelfth they are to be
butted by rams, oxen and buffaloes, and
at last subject to crushing pressure by
being trampled by horses; in tho thir-
teenth tlitJ heart will be taken out and
6kinned ; in tho fourteenth the skull will
bo rubbed with sandstone until it has
been entirely worn from tho jeirylike
mass which was onoe the body; in the
fifteenth tho body will bo separated' in
the middlo and carried with the bare,
bleeding ends sitting on redhot plates,
to the sixteenth ward, where the skin
will be removed, dried and rolled up,
after having written upon it all tho sin-

ful deeds done by the soul while an in-

habitant of the fleshy body; after that
the body will be consigned to the flames.

St. Louis Republic

The IVeaterser Ahnwl.
He was a tall, lanky westerner, and he

house talking with jreral new acquaint-- J

ances. He wna a good talker, anil they
enjoyed listening- to hin. One of the
party had just told a tale of a wonder- - j
fully perfect mirage bo had' once wit-
nessed, and the westerner thought irwaa
his next lead, eo he said: "Talking of (

illusions, I vranfe to tellyou of one in nry
own experience. I think it beats them '

all. An old partner of mine was with
me at the time, and we were riding: over
the Rocldea on broncos. Suddenly we
reached a high elevation, and below us,
in a 6orfc of a basin, we 6avr tho most
beautiful and fertile valley imaginable.
The grass was green, the trees full of
rich foliage and singing birds, and
through the valley ran a clear and lim-

pid stream.
""Wo needed water and we made the

descent. I tried to slake my thirst from
the stream, but to my astonishment I
found tho rJxcam petrified. Itwasclear,
and tee could eee ptrifled fish below the
surface. Taming around I saw that our
broncos were stamping furiously. The
grass that they had attempted to eat was
also petrified, and investigation proved
that the treed and foliago were petrified.
Even the birds petrified on the
limbs." The listeners had been exchang-
ing significant glances during this won-
derful lio recital. "Ecw about tho birds
singing T"hich you spoke of?" asked one
of . "They wero singing pet-
rified 6ons," answered the wectcmer,
and he strolkd Jtway, leaving the partr
to wonder whether he meant "White
"Wings." or --Down TVeat McGinty."
Chicago Herald.

k rnHnTitj Trr hary Z wat h attarr"d to
a chatelaine has cot ts of zrrrt'e! rd
enamel that opens hxe butterfly's wings
with diamond spots.
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THREE FORMS.

Statistics Are Funny.
hand at figures says: Twelve

thousand vehicles, a quarter of them
omnibuses, pass through the Strand in
the day, and the narrowness of tbe-stree- t

causes each of their 68,000 occupants to
waste on an average three minutes. Tho
total waste of time equals 3,150 lours,
the money value of which, at the very
moderate rate of one shilling an hour, is

157 per day, or over 47,000 per annum.
London Court Journal.
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REDDIHG &g
B0STOH.

For Ssro ys, Ph6h Wounds, Bares.
Bucc, Felons, it is magical. 25ets

CHILDBIRTH
AND EASY LABOR
srQSAGEPILiS
Rssonnnuided by leading Phjskrans

Purely Vrptable and perfectly
harmlt Sold tj-- all Drajnaet. or
ient. in plain wrapper on
receiptor S2-- Write for circular.
iiie oiccEiiiciM:ca

Sold by
Charle3 Lawrence, 102 East

Douglas Ave.
Yan Werden & Co., 32S North

Main Street.
Cfus Saur, 524 East Dondas

Ave.

SMFFERMAEANEY

Coal, Gravel Rooting-- , Roofing: and
Building Materials.

TELEPHONE NO. 104.
18th. St. and 4tli Ave. Wichita, Kan

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

VTo carry a completa Una of All binds of Books
and Blanks, such as ato used by Hvl Estate Arenta
consisting of Deeds. Mortracps. Abstract., Receipt
Book, Note Books. Bent BecUters, .Notary Public
Kecords and Blank, Contract Books, Fockat tieaj

atate Books for aid City Property, etc Of
riers by mull promptly attended to. Adajras

THE WI0HITA EAGLE,
WICHITA, KANSAS.

J. P. ALLEN,

Druggist.
Everything Kept in a Firsfclass Drug Store

108 EAST DOUGLAS AVE.

I'TCjrTTA. KAN.

DAVIDSON & CASE
SuccMsors to

John Davidson, Pioneer Lumberman
of Sedgwick County.

ESTABLISHED -: IN :- -: 1870.

A Complete Stock of Pine Lumber,
tihlntflos, Lath, Doors. Saab,

etc., always on hand.

Ofllc and yard on Mler STean. txtwea
Douclas UTonno acd First strret. Knack yard at
Lnlon City. Oklahoma. City tmi El Ilea, isd. Tor.

31. W. Lkvt, Prea. A W. Ouvck. V.P
U. T. Kka her. Ast Uwhier.

Wichita National Bank.

PATJ) TP CAPITAL. $2.10.000
SUJXPLUa. - 50.000

DIRECTORS:
H. ILKgk,A. W T.tt L.A. "!TaU

ton. S. T. Tnttle. ' F NiirUadrr. w. K.TmkcJ ohn lUrfcUts. J. C. Knui

Do a General B&nfUng, Collecting
and Drokcra&e business.

Eastern and Foreign Exchanff
bou jrht and twld. United States bclof all denominations boaght and &13
ConiitT, Township and Municipal
bonds bench!.

HAM's
EFFECTUAL

mu swm wenam- - i'uis
-- t .-

PILLS
WORTH A GUTNTEA A BOX.

For BILIOUS & NERVOUS DISORDERS SLC H

Sick Headache, Weak Stomach, Impaired
Digestion, Constipation, Disordered Liver, eta,
ACTING LIKE MAGIC on the Yital organs, strengthening the

muscular system, and arousing with the rosebud of health
The Wade rivscal Energy cf the Kcraxa Fnuoe.

Beecham's Pfls, taken as drectsd, will quickly RESTORE
FEMALES to complete health.

SOLD SY ALL DRUCCISTS.

Price, 25 cents per Box.
PrtparsJsalytjTECS. BZZGSA2, St Eshsi, Ltreuiirs, Zrksi

Jt F. AT.UZS COL. SolrJ?ntsftrtiittSiittr.3G5JLaG7nnnat&..yrt!
not

i'ornj

THE WICHITA EAGLE.
M. 31. Mui'dock tC Bro., Proprietors.

PRINTERS, BINDERS AND BUM M MIS.
All kinds of county, township and school district

records and blanks. Legal blanks of every des-
cription. Complete atoek or Justice's dockets and

blanks. Job printing of all kinds. We bind, l&vr
iuBd medical journals and magazine periodicals of all

kinds at prices as low as Chicago and 2Vew York and
guarantee work just as good. Orders Bent by mall

will bo carefully attended to. Address all business to

R. P. MURDOCK, Business Manager.

J. O. DAVIDSOJT. PreUV. VT. T. BABOOC5C Vlc Prsstiteat.
TUOS, Q. fTTCn. SccretATT ad TrcAsurer.

DAVIDSON INVESTMENT COMPANY.- -

PAID-U- P CAPITAI $300,000.

DIRECTORS John Qnincy Adams, John C. Derst, Chas. C Wood, C. A
Walker, Thos. G. Fitch, John E. Sanfortl, Y. T. Ilabcock.

W. E. Stanley and J. O. Davidson.

$5,000,000 LOAXED IX SOUTHERN KAXSAa
oney always on Hand for Improved Farm and City Loans.

Office witli Citizens Baiik, cor. Main and Douglas, "Wichita, Kan

!

uvcmj

FAXRJ3AJSTKS!

"When ordering state TTTCAT form Is
wanted.

L. C. JACKSON
Wholesale and Retail Doalcr In all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
AND : ALX : KINDS : OF : WILDING : MATERIA!,,

Main Office 112 Sonth Fourth Avenne. Branch Office 133 North Main Stree!
Yards connected with all railroads in tho city

WICHITA
57 Miles - JlQr Minutrjn

via SANTA FE ROUTE.

Vestibule Puluman Slekters.
VEbTiiioxK Diking Cuts.

FKEE ItECLINIKG CnAin Caes.

Inquire of W. D. Murdock, local agent
for fuither specimens of railroad mathe-
matics.

K. I'owel:.. Pre!lett. R. T. Bbav, V. PrM.
F. W. ALUtt. Jr.. Cajiler.

Fourth National Bant
WICHITA. KANSAS.

PAID UV CAPITAL, $200,000
SUKPLUS, - 16.000

DIRECTORS:
IX T. Brae E. B. PowlL O. D Jtonte, I.. Coir

Aiim I. Hook. F. W. V!Wr. C. W. Lfrtatcr.Ju
Horse, II. O. OraTes.

B. LOMKARI). Jr.. HKjvxra
President. OWw.

J. P AM EV. w. h Limmwrov
Vk. PreeUeot. AapMAut UUr

State National Bank.
OF WICHITA. KAN.

CAPITAL, $100,000
SUKPLUS. ez.oou

DIRECTORS:
JJjb R.awey.Geore W Wlw, W. F Arena

J P. Alte. K JUrrtT J. K. Alt. P Mir. B.
Lmalxmi. Jr., PUr (tttia, i. U. fcrtr. JbeLabar4.

IF TOT
WgstwMfr

Wajit fc okV
W&st a.vrtJKT

Want . Kaa.Ss'n.
Waut n Mr&atetrL
Wt to wtl a tstm.

Wst to M-- )),ri to m or "U stack.
Wnat a --pi lre mp

WaAtt t ret pwAUcrsrato.
Wat to '.! tfr&cT nr droy
Vut I eU b'Sntu Turxtion

VTul to cla-- ur Jil-t-a Uik,
Waal to MB w tr4 ! B7iz.Wat to iofi rvttif&as lor aartMhr.

k&ad aKd aivVextimj; vf ocr

rnnTA . it?mhi
1HU "." )M

coirxx
ASrrrttis rVtij 6" 5i5svr. I

J14rru! tt cid rcsrmotrv j
tJWtBy r Jr.jL.AUti eaa4o cancan r.

j
i vcvA t wurpy

ftnjtMiMr.

ArU
ADTlT'TlIf"
AT irXCZJiOVl

OLIVER BROS.
-b- CjLlrZR , x f

I

j

W1CU1TA. K ATSAJS.

Yxras xi WtekteA, JiAr4fd. V.'rttims-tB- .
HitrjMT. AiXksz, Girtteu Jfc.

Haven.

SPECIAL.
Our Scale Uoois are Printed on GdPaper.

PXICE ZIST:
Single Book,... v $ 75
Three Bvaka ... 2 O

Six UooUtj 3 75
Single Book. bynaiLpsBpald.... SS

Address,
the lncrriTJL eagle,

JT"ic?iitaftKans$.
It. P. MURDOCK, Business Manager.

tV Orders bf xk&U prtKupUy otusiicd to.

1&M&H
UACeUlTTO WITH THe 0OOAwY OF TMf COVWTftY nU
OATAiN MUCH UtrORMATlCyt f ROM A TUOT CF TMIA MAT Of TMt

Ciiicap, Hock Island & Pad By.
Includlnr XJnea Cut sod Wnai of th 2Jsaourl

RlTcr Thn Dl.oct natCo n 1 frcm C1UCAOO,
KOCK IHLAHD. DAVEnPORT. DHB VODr,cotwcri., xsurrrB WArrnTowjf, uioux
FAIB. KINNEAPOI.IU. HT TAOX. ST JOB-EP-

ATCHISON. JLKAVT2TWOttTH. KAPHAScrrr topeka. nTxrcr.ii, colobaoo ap-na-a

and PUTCHLO X KtlntnrChalr Car to u4
from CHJCAOO. CAZ.DWX1A. ntTTCKrWaOM
aad SODOK CITT. and J'oiaen 81cp!n Ccr

CillCAOO.VTIcmTA tirnt UUTCirCIBOW
Dalir Trains to and lrom HXNCi 7181X111, la Um
Indian Territory
SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRJUMS
of Through Cotmlirp. Ulpr. end Dlolnr Cam
dally between CIMCAOO, DS8 M OOTBS. COV71
CIL BX.OTFH ad O ifAJIA. and Fran Rc)leJnc
Cfanlr Cr btw-- CHICAGO aad DXrTVlttt.
OOLOKA IK) BPUTNQU and l'UXULO, via, Kt. Je.
Wb. or IUom City end Tok.dilr. with Cbok-- of llottt u and from BaitL. Portland. X.oa AarnlM nd Han Fraselaeo.
TV Direct Ll to and Tram Pike's Iak. 2t aol
Urn. Qajrttta oT tit Uerie. tb Sanitarium, mml
&.eaia Otaodura A OoluriX,

Via Tho Albert Lea Route.
Eotid Jlxprrt Trains dally btwB Gben and
2Cij;nap..li fujI St. rul, witii TilZLOVQH JTe
clislnir Cuair Oars CTILF.Ei to and from Uioae
ptiau ana XasM aty ThrvHKta Gktr Car aodBJpr ttwn Po.ns, Bpirlt ak a a.I Hljs
Tails via lUy--k lalasd. Th FaTertta Una to
"WhliOowTi. Htoujc J"ti;, th8urXon sod
Jlantin aart Flahtea O round oi U- - Xartbweet.

Th Short tdn rla Bmca naU Kaakakra oCer
facilities tu travel to and Irom Ind!aaaoU. Cl
ciaaaU awl otbr Houttiern p4bt.

Per TJtkats. Kp. Fel4r. or deeirad InternV
Hot., a txiy at Mir twpos Ticket OtSae. or addraai
E. ST. JOHH, JOHH SEBASTIAN

QealKaaairvr &eT)ct. ftPw A

"Tg WIMM1M
Ba Saris; "rr--a tbs cJSocts rt Ttitfcfai rrr, "arlr
dttAT. si.?:. C'waarc.keAijiub'od. . I i

ad a t. .Ail4 trC f ia-- rciiUitjtsf fa.l
partientaraf f9mra FREE . A

ryUndU BlCAi wk sbea l rsa4by tct7
jaaa "who U cerrcrcs and eatruitaUa. , AiMrvM,

Trsf, V, C rOTTLJCSt, 3ooCtu, Caxta,

A TaeRlei mtM,

T lUai a tltnv
y&rrvw Hautf

A Kboaitee
IJjU iy Xbr Ttiix

Bwi tad AsTcrtU ia Oar "Waal CoJanr.

u ioo Ann i '-

-'
i

iiiiUlJUU.
Ha i - ii n iJ

FvAIIAVAT.

Tlf wat jxrpTtr rtrat fo Kabsm
Cur, i. roalr t,t OIie;7 aad U
Potat Cat Ct 'orUi. miea to Jloi
Spt&iJp XtX., .rvr Orl"M. Florida
acd &n points Soatk axl

SOLID DAILY TRUS
-r- rwEZ3-

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,
-- wrra-

PiilJjnan BiiiTet Sleeping Cars
--vu xn

COLORADO SHORT LINE

Thm Shortest Iit? n BU Toals.

LY TRAINS-- 5

ZAXaM CITT TO IT- - Lwnai

Pultciaa BwtKI;pBff Gem.
r're IUoMmLsx ahir Can.

M- - C. TOWH92HQ.


